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THE MOST NOBLE CHARLES WATSON WENTWORTH, 18 


MARQUIS or ROCKINGH AM, 


WHOSE 
PUBLIC AND PRIVATE VIRTUES NEED NO ENCOMIAST, 


THIS 
LITT L EB NS | | 


8 
WITH THAT FAT 


WHICH 


HIS LORDSHIP 


SO EMINENTLY POSSESSES, AND SO GREATLY ADMIRES, 


MOST RESPECTFULLY INSCRIBED, 


BY HIS VERY HUMBLE | 


AND DEVOTED SERVANT, 


THE AUTHOR, 


THE 
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HE Sun broke forth, the Morning was ſerene, 
13 No dreary Clouds obſcur'd the pictur'd Scene; 
When raging Aalus, with haughty Sway, 
Addreſs'd the Winds, (for him the Winds obey.) 


« Go, Boreas! whoſe Rage the Sailor fears, 
„When 'midſt projecting Rocks perplex'd he ſteers; 
*« By whoſe vaſt Force the Poplar and the Pine, 
« Rent to the Earth, their drooping Heads recline; 
«© Who ſcattereſt the Foreſt's rural Green, 
« And of it's Honours ſtrip'ſt the Sylvan Scene: 
«© That Man who ploughs the Ocean's wat'ry Plain, 
« Diſtreſt by Tempeſts pray'd, nor pray'd in vain; 
« I, mov'd by Prayer inceſſant, rag'd no more, 
« But ſent him ſafely to the Gallic Shore: 
In Spight of Vows, my Pow'r the Wretch defies ; 
„Again his Bark th' uncertain Ocean tries; ; 
- B * Glad 
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* Glad that he once eſcap'd, he mocks my Aid, 
And ſtill forgets the folemn Promiſe made; 
«© By him ſhould riſe an Altar to my Name, 
And choſen Victims feed the living Flame! 
Where are thoſe Victims proffer'd to be lain, 
That ſacred Altar promis'd but in vain? 
% Go, Boreas! exert your utmoſt Force, 
Me Winds attendant ſtop his impious Courſe; 
* From loweſt Deep ſtir up the Waves on high, 
Let the loud Billows kiſs th' expanded Sky: 
« So may he learn, by hard Misfortunes preſt, 
«© To rev'rence what he promis'd when diſtreſt.” 


Scarce had he ſpoke, when, from the dreary North, 
From hollow Caverns, breaks the Tempeſt forth. 
The Winds attendant howl; the Billows roar, 

And in mad Fury ſtrike the trembling Shore: 
One while on loftieſt Surge the Veſſel flies, 
Then, ſudden chang'd, the low Abyſs ſhe tries; 
The Sea, the Sky, one Body form'd appear, 
And thund'ring both, diſtract th' aſtoniſh'd Ear; 


Yet grew the Storm, by no Celeſtial aw'd, 
And Darkneſs ſpread her ſable Wings abroad, 
Till Neptune, rovs'd, on the dread Pillows rode; 


And from his gilded Car thus ſpoke the God: 


C Recal 


1 
« Recal thy Winds, great Æolus, aſſwage 


«« The furious Tempeſt's unremitting Rage; 
Let the vile Wretch the plotted Danger ſhun, 
„Nor murder Thouſands for the Fault of One. 
„% The Britiſb Fleet equipp'd in Harbour lies, 

«© O'er the Maſt-Head the lofty Pendant flies; 

«© The buſy Sailors for Events prepare, 
„While Shouts of Joy re-echoing rend the Air. 


He ſpoke: Great Æolus the Signal made, 
The Tempeſt ceas'd, and the rude Winds obey'd. 
While o'er the Waves was borne the wat'ry God, 
The liſt'ning Waters ſaw th' imperial Nod; 
The concave Shell from Triton gave the Sound, 
The Blaſt terrific was diffus'd around; 
The blue-ey'd Nereids, from the tranquil Main, 
Ariſing, form'd a captivating Train: 
Glad at the Signal the loud Trumpet gave, 

They rode exulting on the filver Wave; 

With Admiration ſeiz'd, the Fleet they ſpy d, 
The Dread of Nations, but Britannia's Pride; 
Review'd each ſtately Bark, while ev'ry Tongue, 
By Inſpiration mov'd, divinely ſung: 


« What godlike Heroes grace yon diſtant. Fleet, 
* Renown'd for Valour, and each manly Feat! 
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% We well can witneſs what their Arms have done, 
« What Laurels, what deciſive Battles won. f 
% Ye Warriors, welcome! haſten to the Main, 

« And there reſume your right, accuſtom'd Reign. 

« Ye Britth Youth! in queſt of future Fame, 
Be like your Sires, preſerve the glorious Flame; 
« That Flame your WARREN, RowLEY, HAwKE maintain'd, 
« And by that warm'd theſe liquid Realms they gain'd. 
« Ye ſtately Barks! thrice welcome too, advance, 

«« O'er yon far Wave appears inſulting France; 

«« The Fleur de Lis aloft exulting flies, 

«« And the bold Britiſb Lion vauntingly defies.” 


While thus they ſung, the Signal was diſplay'd; 
Each Ship, prepar'd, the joyful Sign obey'd; 
The Topfails ſet, aloud the Boatſwain cries : 
Quick o'er the Yards the Rope extended flies, 
The ratt'ling Hawſer the fork'd Anchor weighs, 
And the whole Deck reſounds with loud Huzzas. 
Their deſtin'd Courſe exulting they purſue, 
While the pale Hills deceive the fading View. 


The Wife diſtorts her aching Eyes no more, 
But, wrapt in Sorrow, leaves the winding Shore : 
The weeping Daughter warm'd with filial Fire, 
Laments the Abſence of a worthy Sire; 
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A Brother, too, employs her anxious Care 
Him ſhe bewails, departed to the War: 

While Port/mouth Kate, on the wet Beach appears, 
| Anddrowns her Sorrow in a Flood of Tears. 

« Hence, fickle Joys, away! with him depart, 

* Who faithful ſhares the Wiſhes of my Heart. 

« For him alone” (ſhe cries) © belov'd I'll weep, 
* And he alone ſhall haunt me in my Sleep. 

&© Where's Love like his? Full well I call to mind, 
How often in the ſportive Dance we join'd; 

& How on this Beach with him alone I'd rove, 

% While Geſport ſtood the Witneſs of our Love.“ 
Thus left alone ſhe ceas'd not to complain, 

And Friends deſerted join'd the plaintive Strain, 


Far diſtant they the riſing Waves aſcend, 
Nor know the Grief of each deſerted Friend. 
While o'er the Deep with watchful Eye they Steer, 
Full to their View the Gallic Fleet appear, 
Each Britiſb Heart leaps at the joyful Sight, 
And ſudden rous'd, pants eager for the Fight: 
Who can deſcribe that Hour, that native Fire, 
That made our Sons to glorious Deeds aſpire, 
Triumphant then in ev'ry conſcious Breaſt ? 6 
The injur'd Man can tell that Fury beſt. 
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Sure of Succeſs, they baniſh ev'ry Fear, 


And with elated Hearts their Ships prepare; 


Prepar'd, they ehace how ſhameful to be ſaid! 


With Terror ſtruck, the Gallic Navy fled. 


The Britiſh Tars triumphantly purſue, 

And ſhout to think they till appear in View. 

Such was the Scene: Long o'er the conſcious Man, 
All France er d. but — A b in vain. 


Ere the Two Flects eee sher t try, 


Britannia's Genius from the vaulted Sky, 


Wrapt in a Cloud deſcends, fair as the Day, 
And to brave HARLAN D wings her rapid Way: 


Him on the lofty Deck prepar'd ſhe found, 
And from her Tongue was heard this penetrating Sound. 


« Brave Man, thy Proweſs and thy Skill I've known; 
« Thy Feats in Arms thy real Worth have ſhewn. 
« The haughty Gaul hath been ſubdu'd by hee, 
« And ſuppliant ſu'd for Mercy at thy Knee. | 
„ That native Courage which you hen poſſeſt, 
4 On this deciſive Day will ſhew thee 66%; 
« Exert thy utmoſt Force to thy Command, 
« Divided, is beſtow'd this choſen Band: 
« With thee begins the Attack; let Fame proclaim, 
% That HARLAND merited the Hero's name.“ 
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To whom the ſmiling Chief in turn reply'd: 
Britannia s Genius! my unerring Guide! 
« Long has that ho/tile Fleet in View appear d; 
« What Man can ſay that HaxLawD's unprepar'd ? 
« Attend, Britannia, by all Heav'n I ſwear, 
If now I live, and breathe this vital Air, 
« As ſoon this Day ſhall ſink in endleſs Night, 
As I, engag'd, for/ſake the doubtful Fight: 

Give me, ye Gods, to my bleſt Land to prove, 

« Inferior to none is HARLAND's Love.” 


Rejoic'd ſhe hears; then on the Wave ſhe rides, 
And quick as Thought the liquid Air divides: 
Her rapid Courſe to PALLISER ſhe ſteers ; 

And, riſing to his View, divine appears. 


Dull Care poſſeſs d his Soul; perplex'd ſhe broke 
Her awful Silence, and majeſtic ſpoke. 
«« Courageous Chief! Let not thy Feats diſplay'd 
« In former Times, by future Actions fade; 
« O'er yon wide Wave the ho/tile Fleet appears, 
« And Gallia , Genius for her Navy fears: 
« If e'er for Deeds the Laurel grac'd thy Brow, 
« Thoſe Deeds diſplay, preſerve that Laurel now.” 
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To whom the Chief: The Time I call to mind, 
When none could ſay, Was PALLIsER behind? 
Behind inglorious Feats? but ah! ſome Pe, 
Some private Fiend, diſturbs my conſcious Breaſt,” 


« Ah, bf to Senſe!” (ſhe inſtantly reply d;) 
Some private Pique, ſome Views /inifter guide 

Thy reſtleſ Heart! the raging Fiend controul, 

Not let Reſentment fo debaſe thy Soul. 

When angry Mars in dread Confuſion reigns, 

Who but the Mad his private Grudge retains ? 

Yes, let him reign, in blackeft Rage appear, 
Concordant Minds would baniſh ev ry fear. 

Know'ſt thou not this, that Diſcord gnaws the Mind, 
And leaves it foul with ev'ry Vice behind?“ 


« But Souls like ine, (reſum'd the Chief) “ invent, 
When injur'd moſt, how moft they may reſent ; 

Tell me, each Inſult ſhall I tamely bear, 

Each slight receive, and Vengeance not prepare? 

That Man thou ſeeſt “ Ah ceaſe,” (the Goddeſs cries;) 


I own thee brave, thou want'ſt but—to be w/e. 
I own the Feats wrought by thy conq'ring Hand; 


But yet thy Soul could never brook Command. 
Stifle thy Grief: At leaſt this glorious Day, 
If KeyeeL calls, thou doubtleſs muſt obey.” 
She 
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She ceas d; when ſuddenly ſhe diſappear'd, 
And quick her Courſe to gallant Keeper ſteer'd; 
He, on the Deck employ'd, his Bark prepar'd, 
And with his Sailors ev'ry Labour ſhar'd. 


«« My Sons,” (he cry'd) « your Efforts all diſplay, 


« Your Country honour this important Day! 
Stand firm! but yet no langer need ye ſtand, 


« If KeyeeL, fright'ned, dares not give Command.“ 


Haranguing thus, the Goddeſs he deſcry'd: 
A ſnow-white Garment, with becoming Pride, 
Flow'd down her Waiſt; a Spear with: Gold'inlaid 


Fill'd her Right-Hand, her Left,a Flag difplay'd;;. + 


Such Flag as boaſting France has ſeen with Pain. 
Declaring to the World the Empire of the Main. 
Pleas'd he beheld, while ſhe the Deck aſcends; 
And from her Tongue theſe Joyful Keen ende. 75 
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« My Set, my braveſt Son! whom 1 this Arm, 
Faithful has ſhielded from impending Harm! 
« How I recount the many Wonders wrought, 
„ Thoſe /gnal Battles with the, Spanzard fought ;* 7 
« How the proud Gaul, tho! boaſting in his, Might;, 
© Fled from thy Face, nor dar'd th' unequal F ight! 
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To think thou play'ſt the foul Diſſembler's Part. 
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«© How I recal to View each Storm defy d, 

% Each diff rent Climate by thy Valour try'd ; 

% When, with brave Adson, thou ſurvey'dſt each Zone, 
«© To find Dominions to the World unknown. 

« When I reflect on each heroic Deed, 

« What, from Reflection, muſt of courſe proceed ? 
« This, this alone: My Son, off try d before, 
Waits only to diſplay his Talents more: 

% Keyyer, the brave, renown'd for ev'ry Feat, 
Can beſt alone command the BxITISEH Fleet. 
Thou lov'dſt thy England once; that Love diſplay, 
% And ſhew thou lov'ſt her this conſpicuous Day.” 


The Chief, with Hand uplifted to his Breaſt, 
In Voice pathetic thus his Thoughts expreſt: 


« Ah! my Britannia, if my Actions prove 
« How great to thee has been my former Love; 
« This Day, if Fate permits, I'll ſhew once more, 
«© That Love remains as /potleſ5 as before. 
% Il fo behave, Poſterity ſhall ſay, 
% Glory appear d, and KE PET led the Way.” 


% Too well,” (ſhe faid) © I know thy honeft Heart, 
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« As Gold, when try'd by penetrating „ 

*© Does from the Flame a higher Worth acquire; 
So, to this Gold compar'd, zhy/elf I prize, 
The euer try d, the more refulgent wilt thou riſe. 
« But yet, my Son, one thing remains alone, 
„One thing torments me, to my Breaſt unknown. 
ce If private Pique defouls thy gallant Soul, 

« The Fury ſtem, that private Pigue controul : 
“Then try thy utmoſt ; Hine but as before, 

Or let loud Fame aſſert, Thou ſhineft more; 

«« Let After Ages celebrate thy Name, 

„ And KeyePrrL's and the Hero's Title be the ſame.” 


The gallant Chief immediately reply'd : 
My conſcious Heart no Views finiſter guide; 
« All private Pique my Soul, averſe, diſdains, 
«© No Blood revengeful occupies theſe Veins; 
9 Quarrels e er pervade this happy Breaſt, 


„ They'll be to try, who ſerves his Country 3% 


« Adieu!” ſhe ſaid: Then joyful ſoar d on high, 
And, ſeated in a Cloud, reſought the Sky. | 


Soon as ſhe fled, the Signal was diſplay d, 
And ev'ry Ship immediately obey'd; 


That 
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That Inſtant rous'd, a Candidate for Fame, 
Firſt in the Van the ſtately Mon Axcu came; 
5 . Down to the Gallic Fleet ſhe quickly bore, 
—_ And made them feet her loud, tremendous Ore: 
; Brave RowLey fought in ſpite of all their Fire, 
8 And ſeem'd to imitate his gallant Sire. | 
Each Ship preſerv'd the ſame undaunted Flame, 
And HARLAND merited the Hero's Name: 
a Bravely he fought, amidſt the dreadful Scene, 
And ſtill maintain'd the Honour of his vas: 
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_— That very Hour was KrePEL ſen to prore 
He ſtill getan d the ſame unſpotted Love 
Hleſt Britannia; while he boldly flies 
ic to the Eight, and Death itſelf defies; ; 
While Devaſtation reigns among her Foes, 
And VicToRY. attends where er he goes. 
% 

Nor yet was PALLISER L 
5 Still founded worthy from the Trump of Fame; 
BY. = He with his FORMIDABLE Bagk appears, 

| And Gallia's Genius we her Ny fears. 


And ſeem d to try which ſhould ſurpaſs the reſt: - 
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Boldly they fought, ak Shi the Con teſt preſt; 


When 
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When both, diſabled, from the Combat ſteer, 
And ev Ty Damage actively repair. 
Soon as repair'd, conſpicuous to the View, 
High in the Air the Flag for Battle flew, 
And bad the Combatants tbe Fight renew. 

Brave HARLAN D ſaw the Flag again diſplay d; 
And all, with Foy, but PALL1sER, obey'd: 
He doleful fat, nor took an acfiue 13 
For Anger rul'd the Paſſions of his Heart; 
No Effort made the Signal to obe, 
Nor gain the Trophies of th' important Day. 


Long gallant KzyyzL view'd the Sight with Pain, 


Nor could he long his ſilent Grief reſtrain: 
He for his Country wept; at length he broke 
Abrupt his Silence, and pathetic ſpoke. 


© Go, WinDsoR, tell 7hat Man—(thyſelf dictate 
My Meſſage) 'tis for Him alone I wait; 

“Tell him, I wait the Aion to renew, 4 

« Fer the dark Night obſcures the fading View,” 


W1xNDpsoR obey'd; quick ſcour'd along the Main; 


Declar'd the Meſſage, but declar*d in vain. 
— 


6 Oh, 
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« Oh, ye juſt Gods! that Man ſhould be ſo frail, 
« So weak, with whom no Int'reſt can prevail | 
« T” afliſt his Country! Oh, my England! own 
« I did my beſt; that Man's in Fault alone, 
„ When, lab'ring, we had half the Battle won, 
* How hard to think thoſe Labours are undone 
« All by 25 Means! that /ſhatter'd Fleet will claim, 
& From ſuch Exploit, a meritorious Name: | 
% How hard h Fleet ſhould ſtill appear in Sight, 
& And Britif Warriors be witheld from Fight! 
& My Soul is all on Fire!” Thus ſpoke the Chief; 
While o'er the Deck he walk'd, immers'd in Grief, 
Nor found from PALLISER the wiſh'd Relief. 


While KEPPEL thus ſuch Lamentations made, 
The ſable Night brought on it's dreary Shade; 
The hardy Warriors their cold Vigil keep, 
Nor pay their Honours to inviting Sleep. | 
Joyful they watch'd, till the dark Clouds gare Way, 
And fair Aurora uther'd in the Day: 
What Scene firſt offer'd then? the Gallic Fleet; 
To Chance of Pight, preferr'd a ſafe Retreat ; 
Far diſtant were they ſeen, though CHaRTRES Jed, 


The Eye diſcerning could perceive they fled: 
Still 
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Still o'er the conſcious Waves they urg'd their Flight, 
Till diſappearing all, deceiv'd the anxious Sight; 
The hoſtile Pendant ceas'd aloft to fly, 

No Enemy appear'd their Force to try. 


Such was the Scene: When they their Barks prepare, 
No Foe oppoling, and to Port/mouth ſteer. | 
The tender Mother, ſoon as they arrive, 

With trembling Voice aſks if her Son's alive; 

The Wife complains, in ſympathetic Strain, 

And hears the doleful News—her Huſband's ſlain. 
While Portſmouth Kate, no longer ſeen to mourn, 

With Fondneſs greets her Lover's ſafe Return. 

All England rings with Joy: But ah! ſome Fate 
Attendant varies all the human State, 

And ſubjects it to Change; KEePEL, whoſe Name 
Was ſeen ditinguiſh'd on the Wing of Fame: 

For all thoſe Laurels won, for each brave Deed, 

Stands forth impeach*'d: a Trial is decreed; 

Charg'd for Miſconduct that conſpicuous Day, 

By one, whoſe greater Crime appear'd to diſobey. 


Ah! better, PALLIsER, thy Pique confeſs, 
Nor ſcribble Nonſenſe for that perjur'd Preſs; 
Thou might'ſt have „ill been honour'd as before, 
By this Exploit thou'lt claim Reſpect no more. 


The 
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The Gods celeſtial this foul Scene beheld; 
When, by true Love of Juſtice, Jove impell'd, 
That innate Juſtice which remarks his Breaſt, 
In Solemn Voice the lining Gods addreſt. 


*« Attend, ye Deities! my Counſel hear, 
Nor hear that Counſel with an heedle/5 Ear: 
„That Man thou ſeeſt, who lately fought / ell, 
“Stands forth impeach'd—of what, no Tongue can tell. 
* We, who inhabit this celeſtial Sphere, 

Can tell 2% juſt theſe Charges all appear. 

* I ſaw the Fight, his Pnlour then confeſt, 

« And 7u/tice bids me own, he did his beſt; 
This Propoſition, then, I make—Attend ! 

“ Ponder the Cauſe; the Innocent defend. | | 
«4 Look down;—behold the Man himſelf appear, 
The Members fit the ſolemn Cauſe to hear: 
Let vs from high O/ympus' Top deſcend, 
And quick our Courſe to yon Tribunal bend: 
„There, ſecret, let us all obtain Acceſs, 

And ev'ry Member of the Court poſſe/s; 

„So by this Means due 7uftice ſhall be giv'n, 

“ Such Juſtice as ſhall claim 2e Will of Heaven.” 


Thus 
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Thus ſpoke great Jove; th' Immortals gave a Nod, 


All Heav'n aſſented, and obey'd the God. 
From high O/ympns rapid they deſcend, 
And all, unſeen, the ſolemn Court attend. 


Great 7ove firſt will'd the Artifice to try, 
And ſoon was metamorphos'd—into Pye. 
Then ev'ry God, unſeen, obtain'd Acceſs, 
And ſoon began each Member to poſſeſs. 
The Charge is read: the Witneſſes appear, 
(The Oath adminiſter'd) and jointly ſwear 
To ſpeak the Truth. One Man (his Log ſurvey'd) 
Declar'd that Alterations had been made. 
The Plaintiff uſes ev'ry crafty Hoop, 
Each Cloke, to make his Accuſations good : 
But all in vain; each Witneſs call'd confeſt, 
That, from his Conſcience, KEPPEL did his beſt : 
Shone far ſuperior, that conſpicuous Day 
While PALLISER was ſeen—to diſobey. 


When each had anſwer'd, as his Conſcience preſt, 


KEPPEL came forward, and the Court addreſt. 
F 


% When 


That on a certain Day, (his Pow'r abus*d) 
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When L had fought for forty Seaſons paſt, 


Little I thought *twould come 70 this at laſt. 


„ What ev'ry Witneſs has advanc'd, declares 

* How jzuft, how true, the Charge itſelf appears. 
4 Not even him, who lives my greateſt Foe, | 
Such dire Affliction would I have him know, 
As the foul Conſcience, by that Man poſſeſt, 
Which c/early dwells in my Accuſer's Breaſt.” 


Thus ſpoke the Chief. Verdict was quickly giv'n, 
Such Verdict as beſt pleas'd the Will of Heav'n. 


* 


© Whereas, AuG usrus KEPPEL ſtands accus'd, 


4 He did not try his utmoſt to defear, 

« Burn, fink, and take a certain hoſtile Fleet: 
% Me the ſaid Court, conſid'ring on the ſame, 
4 Aſſert, to PALLISER's eternal Shame; 
The Charge, as far as we can Judge, enſues 
&« Tll-founded, riſing from malicious Views; 
Therefore, by Virtue of our ſpecial Writ, 
„Me the ſaid KEPPEL hon'rably acquit.“ 


The 
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The Gods departed, finiſhing the Cauſe, 
And the w/e Hall reſounded with Applauſe. 
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